CHAPTER 193 


November 6, 2011 


“Where is he...?” 


The entirety of the investigation team was gathered inside of the television, waiting 
for Rise to make any advances in her search for Nanako. Strangely, it wasn’t too 
difficult for her to find the little girl, despite the troubles she usually had locating 
people. Perhaps it was just because she knew Nanako well enough that she didn’t 
need anyone giving her an idea of what she was supposed to be looking for. All the 
same, even though she had easily been able to identify where Nanako was, there 
was Still the question of Justin. At first everyone had simply assumed he was 
ignoring them; after all, he was pretty damn stubborn about not being dragged into 
this again. Kind of a dick move for him to do that when Nanako’s life was in danger, 
but at the very least they’d have an idea where he was and why he wasn’t 
responding. However; Maya claimed Justin hadn’t been home when she returned to 
the house, and Naoto claimed to have run into him at Yu’s house when she went to 
check if Nanako was okay... And allegedly, neither had seen him since. He was 
searching for Nanako; which meant he was getting involved. And despite that, no 
one could get in contact with him. Hell, Chie had done nothing but dial his number 
over and over again as she stood near the television, taking advantage of the 
limited reception they could get from in here. She wanted to wait outside and keep 
calling him, but alas, she realized that she just didn’t have the time. They had to 
look for Naoto; Justin could handle himself just fine wherever he was. Chie sighed 
before clicking her phone shut again, reopening it only to retry Justin’s phone again. 


“I’m worried about him; he never stays out that late unless something’s wrong.” 
Maya gestured slowly to the rest of the group, still waiting patiently for the news 
from Rise. She had been able to locate Nanako with ease, but... she was sensing a 
lot more than one person in her general vicinity. She would have normally just 
assumed that the other person with her had to be Namatame, but... it wasn’t just 
one person. There was another much further away from Nanako and Namatame, 
though she couldn’t tell who. She could just tell he was there. 


“His battery must have just died; I’m sure he’s fine.” Yosuke tried to reassure Maya. 
It was clear she was getting pretty anxious about this, but they just couldn’t afford 
to be off guard right now. He was sure he’d be alright anyway; Justin could be a bit 
brash, but he could take care of himself. Yosuke doubted Justin was in any danger, 
but if he was; well he could deal with it. He had confidence in him. Maya sighed a 
bit, taking a deep breath as she tried to calm her nerves, biting at her bottom lip as 
she tried to reassure herself that everything was alright. She couldn’t explain it, but 
there was this lingering sensation in her chest that just didn’t feel right. Like 
someone was squeezing her heart and just wouldn’t let go. It was hard to explain. 


“| don’t know...” Rise interrupted, dismissing her persona as she finished her scan. 
She still couldn’t make out who their third person was, but given Justin’s sudden 
disappearance and a lack of anyone else she could think of that could make their 
way into the television, she was going to guess that he was in here. But for just how 
long had he been here, and why? If he was chasing after Nanako you’d think he’d 
be closer to her. “There’s a third person in here, but | can’t tell who it is. It could be 
Justin-senpai, but he’s pretty far away from Nanako and Namatame.” 


“Wait, Justin’s here?” Yosuke remarked with curiosity and surprise. Everything he 
had heard suggested Justin refused to enter the television again. If he was here 
then, was he doing it of his own freewill? It was an interesting question because he 
had received one of those warning letters as well... Was it possible the killer had 
targeted two people at once? He never had targeted the same person twice 
before... why break the pattern now? Was it because he realized the Investigation 
Team was onto his games? Trying to get one last kill in? Maybe he was trying to 
throw them off the trail by putting Justin in harm’s risk as well. Maya took a deep 
breath, frightened eyes wide with terror as she gripped at her chest. She couldn’t 
explain it, but she could sense something was very wrong. Call it woman’s intuition; 
call it a hunch feeling. But she knew. She knew something bad had happened. “...If 
it is Justin, we should regroup. He could be wandering around for a long time 
without Rise’s help navigating.” 


“Yeah, you’re probably right.” Yu sighed, shaking his head a bit. He appreciated 
that Justin had come in here to help, but really, it was pretty stupid. Now they had 
to find him and haul his ass back on the right path, all time that could be used to be 
finding their killer and Nanako. Everyone passed each other a quick nod before 
following Rise’s lead in search of the boy. That is, everyone but Yu, Yukiko, and 
Maya, who were frozen where they stood; all for very different reasons. Yukiko 
passed Yu a concerned glance as he stood there, eyes facing towards the ground all 
the while. He was clearly deep in thought, deep in sorrow. He had done everything 
he could to protect Nanako, and yet he couldn’t do it. He blamed Dojima to be quite 
honest; he had to haul Yu away and leave Nanako all alone. 


“Hey... are you Okay?” Yukiko questioned with concern, leaning closer to Yu so that 
they were almost touching. Yu was unresponsive for a moment before shaking his 
head to snap himself out of his daze. It was quiet between the two of them for a 
while; which was perhaps part of the reason Yukiko had slipped her hand into his in 
a reassuring fashion. “Don’t worry, we’ll catch him.” Yukiko smiled, thinking 
positively about the mission ahead of them. Yu was a little caught off guard at first, 
but he eventually smiled back. 


“We'll rescue her no matter what.” 


“Is this... heaven?” 


The group all scanned their new surroundings with amazement. The sky was a light 
pink tone, and the ground beneath them soft and fluffy like clouds. Flowers grew in 
all vivid shadows of the rainbow, and had Justin been here now, he probably would 
have swore the sun was going to start shitting candy and rainbows at any second. It 
was just so... perfect. It was hard to imagine this was Nanako’s personal hell; at 
least, not until one really thought about what Nanako had lost in her life time. 
Heaven was the place that stole her mother from her; it wasn’t the pretty place 
they said it was in storybooks to her. For her; this WAS hell. 


“Nanako must really miss her.” Chie muttered, almost heartbroken as the group 
slowly paced around their new surroundings. It must be awful for a child Nanako’s 
age to have to live with such grief; to live without her own mother. Chie briefly had 
to wonder if it was like this for Justin... not necessarily for his father mind you, but 
his mother. He didn’t talk about her much, and that could go either way. It could 
mean he hated her, it could mean he missed her. She was leaning towards the 
latter though since she had never heard a bad word about the woman, yet plenty of 
Justin’s father. Chie took one last sweeo if the environment before turning her 
attention towards Rise. As worried as she was about Nanako, she was just as 
worried about Justin. “Are you sure this is the right way, Rise?” 


“,.He’s close.” Maya gestured off. No one of course understood sign-language 
except for Yosuke of course, but he always found it hard keep his gaze away from 
Maya for too long when she was around, so he didn’t miss the subtle, hidden 
movement she had made close to her chest. He was a little confused; last he 
checked Maya didn’t have a navigator persona like Rise... or a persona at all. But 
even then her powers didn’t really extend to finding people. 


“Huh? How can you tell?” 


“| don’t know, | just... Can feel it.” Maya shook her head a bit. She was just as 
confused herself. She didn’t know how, but part of her just could tell he was nearby, 
amongst other feelings in her chest. She felt... angry. She didn’t know why, she just 
was pissed off, and she couldn’t explain why. Yet, somehow, this build up emotions 
was acting like a compass, as if she could feel it blowing at her from its true source; 
and by extension, she could find Justin oh so close by. She looked around for a brief 
moment longer before beginning to walk forward. She didn’t know if what she felt 
was Justin or if she was just crazy, but whatever it was she felt, she had a lock on it. 
The others were a little hesitant to follow at first, though that may have less been 
from Maya walking off into parts unknown and more because of the way the world 
seemed to twist with each step she took. 


Within a mere few steps, the skies turned a pale green, as did the clouds they stood 
on. The gates of heaven twisted and distorted, the once golden bars turning black 
as a burnt stone, metal framework bursting forth from the ground below in what 
looked almost like the structure to a studio set. From every inch of those black 


metallic bars were televisions and speakers, each buzzing with white noise as the 
world around it deteriorated from something beautiful to something sickening and 
disgusting. As the gates of hell welcomed back it’s fallen angel. The Investigation 
Team starred on with awe as the world morphed itself; all except Maya who slowly 
continued to march on... even when the teleivions and speakers flickered to life. At 
first it sounded like it wasn’t really connecting to any station, just a buzzing 
screeching sound; but eventually the channel was properly tuned, and from the 
static was a figure they all could recognize. 


“Greetings viewers.” The voice echoed from the television set. Everyone froze 
in place as the voice echoed through the crowd; even Maya, who while not 
recognizing the voice or the picture, did have a good idea who could be speaking 
right now. And she was just as confused as the others. All the same though, she 
wasn’t mortified by her sudden appearance, she simply stared up at the dozens of 
screens with determined anger; as if she just didn’t care and wanted to push right 
through this little blockade. 


“Wait a second...!” Rise implored everyone to stop where they were. Something 
was Clearly fishy here; though | don’t think Rise needed to explain that to anyone 
for them to realize some freaky shit was going on. “That’s Yamano the announcer!” 
Rise pointed out. Though there was something odd about her appearance on the 
screen as she got ever closer to the screen. It was hard to notice at first, but when 
her face was mere inches from the camera lens, it was obvious what had been so 
off about her appearance. Her eyes were golden, just like that of a shadow. Seemed 
that this wasn’t Yamano, but rather her shadow speaking to the group; though 
whether this was a live broadcast or a past recording still remained up for debate. 


“I’m Mayumi Yamano; Channel 0 news. The story for this evening; a dead 
body found here in the depths of our very own city. As you know, this 
marks the first murder here in twelve centuries; we’ll have more details on 
this shocking development later this evening.” The announcer giggled 
Slightly, getting some sort of amusement out of this. The way she stared at the 
camera, you would think she was talking directly to someone, though who, no one 
could tell. It sounded almost like she knew something she wasn’t supposed to, and 
she was using it to her advantage. Blackmail, perhaps? Regardless of her intentions, 
the screen slowly began to dissolve into static and white noise again, the image of 
the announcer disappearing into the white abyss. 


“Body...?” Chie muttered to herself a brief moment after the channel faded from 
view. She was confused at first, but as she began to think about it, something 
suddenly dawned on her. She was referring to a dead shadow, was she not? And if 
Justin said that his shadow had murdered someone here; then that meant... Chie 
gasped with sudden realization, the truth striking her up the backside of the head 
like a sudden flash of inspiration. “Oh my god; she’s talking about Maya’s shadow!” 
Maya spun around almost immediately, a look of shock on her face. Her shadow? 


When did her shadow end up dying first of all? Second of all... even if her shadow 
did die, what did that have to do with anything? There was an air of confusion 
amongst everyone as they passed each other baffled gazes, and perhaps it would 
have continued like that had Maya not realized that whatever shit was going on... it 
had something to do with her, and it had something to do with Justin. She took one 
last look at everyone before turning off and running, leaving the Investigation Team 
in her wake. “Huh- H-HEY! Wait up!” 


And so she ran, green mist rising up beneath her feet like the waves during a high 
tide, the toxic green sky seeming to grow darker and darker as she ran. There 
wasn’t a minor shadow in sight, but perhaps that was because the place was 
littered with the debris of metal framework; and it only got more difficult to navigate 
as she ran, more and more towers toppled over, like running towards the impact 
point of a crater in the middle of a city, the damages increasing as she progressed. 
And every single television flickered with that whining noise, colored bards across 
each screen to indicate technical difficulties. Why was it struggling to pick up a 
signal now? It had just fine earlier... It didn’t matter. She didn’t have time to think, 
she just had to keep running. And so she did, for what felt like an hour. An hour 
before she came to a halt. Her heart told her to stop but her eyes said otherwise. 
“Jesus Maya, don’t run off like that!” Yosuke colded her a bit as everyone skid to a 
stop behind her, though Maya was quick to shut him up by flashing the palm of her 
hand at him. She was listening carefully to find what her eyes could not see. And 
what her eyes could not see where the slight sounds of breathing. She absorbed the 
sound for only a brief moment before flipping back around into a fighting stance, 
eyes being met by her shadow aiming a shotgun at the group, an a struggling and 
in pain Justin held close to her body like a human shield. 


“Just walk away.” The shadow snarled an order, confidently, yet somehow calmly 
at the same time as she trained her gun on all the investigation team members. She 
couldn’t focus the weapon on all of them at once, so they could rush her and take 
her down if they wanted to, but not before two buckshots were fired off into one or 
more of their puny little bodies. “This asshole’s not going anywhere; so you 
can save yourself the trouble.” 


“Wh...What happened to her face?” Yosuke muttered to himself as he stared the 
second Maya in the eye. It was clear it was Maya’s shadow, though for some reason 
Maya didn’t seem frightened in the slightest by the shadow’s appearance. Very 
confused, but I think the moment she laid eyes on her shadow using Justin like a 
human shield something inside of her snapped. Nobody put their hands on his 
brother like that; not even herself. Though... from the looks of it, Justin’s shadow 
was in control at the moment. Which was strange; from what Maya had heard from 
the others, Justin’s shadow and her own had merged at some point. How they had 
separated, if they even separated in the first place, and why they were apparently 
on such bad terms was unknown to her. It was unknown to all but Justin and Chie, 
and only one of those people were present right now. 


“,..Why don’t you get it? My intentions are noble; we can all be free of this 
prison once and for all...!” Justin’s shadow coughed up, Shadow Maya’s arm still 
constricted around his throat, making it difficult for him to talk. The shadow 
swapped her gaze from the teenagers for only a brief moment to stare Justin in his 
golden eyes, a wicked grin sweeping across his face as he pleaded for her 
cooperation on the matter. After all, just like all the others, she’d have no choice 
when the time for salvation came. When the humans sung their final requiem. 


“You’re fucking insane; you’Il kill us all you son of a bitch.” The shadow 
snarled at Justin, tightening her grip ever so slightly as she tried to restrain herself 
from choking the bastard to death. She sighed before turning back to her human 
counterpart. “I’m offering you a compromise. You leave your little boyfriend 
here, I'll see to it that he gets the punishment he deserves and you can all 
go live your pathetic lives as always... Or | can take him by force. Whether 
I win or lose... You will die in the end if you resist. I’m trusting you’Il make 
the right choice here.” The shadow tried to deal with Maya. Maya just froze in 
place for a moment, spinning around to face the others. They were all pissed off, 
especially Chie, who had tried to jump at Maya’s shadow; though she was held back 
by Yu and Yosuke. You don’t just jump a girl with a double barrel shotgun in her 
hands after all. That would be signing a death warrant. She sighed for a moment 
before turning her gaze back to the two shadows. 


“,.S0 this is the thanks | get for leading us to salvation?” Justin’s shadow 
remarked with exasperated annoyance and disgust. This was a girl he had tortured 
himself over the death of for two years, whose wishes he had been trying to reenact 
for the last several years, and yet here she was holding a gun to his head for doing 
her will. Was this the way she treated her messiah? If she was going to betray 
everything they had stood for now... when he was so close... Then maybe she 
shouldn’t be able to stand at all. He was only sad that it was going to have to end 
this way. “I’ll enjoy watching the blood drip from your corpse.” 


“You think you’re saving us!?” The shadow barked back with annoyance. “How 
many have you killed just to advance your ‘cause!?’ You don’t give a shit 
about any of us; you just want to kill! | should have put you down the 
moment you were conceived...” 


“Their lives were insignificant; necessary sacrifices on the road to our 
freedom... It only disappoints me that you'd like to help pave that road 
with your blood.” Maya’s shadow had about enough at this point, smacking the 
shadow with the barrel of her shotgun to get him to shut up. Until she could place 
these two slug down his throat, she would have to put up with his mouth. And yet, 
that one split second of turning her barrel away from the Investigation Team was all 
that was needed to lose the fight. Seeing the opening, Maya immediately dashed 
forwarded and tackled her shadow, knocking her to the ground before delivering 
punch after punch to what was left of the shadow’s face. She damn well might have 


beaten the shadow to death to if the Investigation Team hadn’t tried to pull her off 
after a while. They usually didn’t have compassion for shadows, but something 
about Maya’s shadow... she wasn’t interested in death, or at the very least she 
opposed the death of any shadows. That had to be worth something at the very 
least in comparison to Justin’s shadow. Perhaps she wasn’t as evil as one would 
initially believe. Maya struggled a bit as they tried to pull her off, but eventually her 
temper quelled and she allowed herself to be pulled away from her shadow. The 
shadow spun over to her stomach, spitting up blood as well as one could with half of 
a mouth missing. Justin’s shadow followed similar suit, but while Maya’s shadow had 
been coughing up blood, he had been coughing to get air back into his lungs... and 
to reach out to her shotgun while she was still down on the ground. 


“You people are fools. You could have ended it all right here and now, but 
you’d rather suffer. You’re weak. You humans are the problem. Always 
were.” Maya’s shadow coughed up again. Maya herself just stared at the shadow 
with sympathetic eyes, as if felling her heart string being pulled watching the 
creature writhe in pain. She was lying, but... But did she honestly believe this? That 
there would be nothing but suffering in the time to come? It must be awful to live 
always fearing the end would be coming... And for her, it just very well end now 
instead of later. Justin’s shadow quickly kicked her over onto her back before 
pointing the shotgun right at her face. 


“Only a fool dismisses what they cannot understand... | guess that makes 
you the weakest link her ma’am... Goodbye.” Justin’s shadow remarked rather 
blankly, squeezing on the trigger. And he just very well might have planted those 
slugs in her corpse if Maya hadn’t stopped him from shooting, grabbing him by his 
trigger hand before he could kill the shadow. The shadow was pissed to say the 
least, though somehow his anger was quelled with a single wave of her hand, a 
shake of her head as she slowly approached her downed shadow counterpart. He 
snarled a bit before dropping the shotgun to his side, allowing Maya to do her 
business. Whatever worked in the end; he’d get what he wanted. 


Maya crouched down on one knee to stare her shadow in the face, like one would 
someone on their death bed. Kind of ironic all things considered. The shadows 
breathing only seemed to intensify as Maya crouched down beside her. She knew 
what was coming, and she dreaded it. She couldn’t fight the battle that took place 
in one’s heart after all... and it seemed Maya had been the one to win. She... didn’t 
want to die though. She didn’t want to be a part of her human counterpart. And yet, 
the moment Maya took her shadow by the hand, there was a certain sense of 
understanding that swept through the shadow’s body. 


Love. Maya had thought about what her shadow said all those years ago, about 
being unloved, how love hurts. All of that. She had discussed it in therapy and 
everything, how to control her emotions and harness them into the power of 
Persona. But never had she come to terms with them... Maybe that’s because she 


never really understood love. Maya never felt truly loved by anyone other than her 
father; her brother was an ass, and her mother was never much around due to 
work. When she went to school, she made friends, sure, but because she was poor 
and had to dress in raggy clothes and little possessions, she was never the eye of 
anyone’s affections. But she was okay with that. At least... she was until her father 
went comatose. No one loved her once he was gone. She was alone. She didn’t just 
want, no she needed love. And yet, no matter what she did or how much she tried, 
no one gave a damn about her. No one but Justin... But that wasn’t really LOVE he 
was showing her. It was platonic love; it was the love... well... the love a father 
would show her daughter or a brother his sister. And that’s why she had loved him 
back. She was too naive then though, she had mistaken what was platonic love as 
real love... and it hurt because deep down she knew it wasn’t real. Love hurt. And 
her shadow knew that too. At first she didn’t want to admit it, but after a while she 
realized... her shadow was right. There was nothing she wanted more than to be 
loved, and maybe she hadn't found that yet, but she’d keep trying. She was a 
soldier, falling in and out of love. And she was fine with that. That was who she was. 
She was her shadow, and her shadow was she. 


The shadow stared at Maya with confused, though somewhat pleased eyes, her 
frown twisting up into a smile. Maya didn’t need to speak, she could express her 
feelings through just a touch; the shadow understood what she meant from merely 
that brief contact. It was a sign of being one; of accepting her for who she was. She 
should have been afraid to die; and she was... but as she slowly came to 
acceptance with the fact that these were her final moments, a wave of euphoria 
swept over her. Because deep down; just as much as Maya had wanted to be loved, 
the shadow hadn’t wanted freedom... it wanted to be accepted. She smiled, closing 
her eyes as her body slowly twisted into a blue light. “So this is what the other 
side is like... the sky’s as blue as they said...” She whispered. 


Those were her last words before she vanished, a memory to live in Maya’s heart 
forever more. The light shot up into the sky, glowing through the green mist above 
like a beacon in the midnight stars. Strangely, the shadow didn’t separate into the 
purple smoke as well as she died. Perhaps it was the last of her willpower forcing 
herself not to give Justin’s shadow what he wanted; perhaps she was just perfectly 
content with the role she had played in the world. She had no grudges; she had no 
reason to continuously campaign against the humans inside the mind of Justin’s 
shadow... She had done her time. And she had no regrets. This would be her final 
resting place. The light shone bright, its blue aura surrounding it in fantastical 
sparkles as it slowly took form. The Investigation Team was simply amazed to see a 
shadow become a persona like this... perhaps a little more surprised when they 
actually saw what persona. “"I am thou, and thou art I... From the sea of thy soul, | 
come... | am Izanagi, god of thunder." 


Yu practically spat up his syliva as that hit his ears. “Wait, what!?” And as usual, 
Maya was struck right in the chest by her new found power, her new persona 


entering her heart where it would reside forever more. She smiled a bit as her chest 
warmed up with the acceptance of her other half, though her legs were shaking as 
she tried to hold herself up. You had to give her credit, she was doing a lot better 
than the others when it came to accepting her other self., but even then it was too 
much. Yosuke ran over immediately and caught her as she eventually collapsed. 


“Whoa, gotcha.” Yosuke mumbled to himself as he caught Maya, a giggle under her 
breath as she nearly hit the floor. She wasn’t sure what felt better, finally getting 
the skeletons out of her closet or having his arms wrapped around her, even for a 
brief moment. “Talk about crappy timing for a personal revelation though...” Yosuke 
sighed to himself. Justin was having some trouble standing himself, so they needed 
to bring both Justin AND Maya back to the real world, no question about it... They 
weren't going to have enough people to split up and still accomplish the rescue 
meaning, but they also couldn’t go back and come back and still have time to make 
it to Nanako. Personally, Yosuke blamed Justin. Maya sighed a bit, cheeks still red 
from Yosuke having caught her a moment earlier. She supposed that confronting 
her shadow today of all days was just bad timing. It wasn’t like she had a choice 
though. Yu seemed much more preoccupied with other thoughts at the moment 
though. 


“It’s... it’s okay, we’ll still have time... I... | think...” Yu mumbled to himself. It 
seemed he was unconvinced Nanako would be able to last long in here with a 
murderer. She was so young, and the murderer had actually followed her this time. 
But it was true they couldn’t progress with the team in the conditions they were in 
now. Still, he had bigger questions. “For the moment being though... WHY DO YOU 
HAVE THE SAME PERSONA AS ME!?” Yu shouted with exasperaton. “You’re not even 
a fool!” Maya raised her eyebrow with confusion before shrugging. She wasn’t 
seeing the big deal, and besides... of course she wasn’t a fool. She wasn’t sure what 
her intelligence had to do with this anyway. 


“| don’t know, we’ll have to figure it out later... For the moment being we should 
head back. If we move quick enough, maybe we can still clear a couple floors out 
today.” 


“| don’t know if she can last that long...” 


“She'll be fine. | promise on my life.” 


